HIS  RELATION  TO  ART

The shorter poems are like bundles of herbs or
leaves, or a, handful of sprays gathered in a walk;
never a thought carefully carved, and appealing to
our sense of artistic form.

The-main poem of the book, "The Bong of My-
self," is a, series of utterances, ejaculations, apostro-
phes, enumerations, associations, pictures, parables,
incidents, suggestions, with little or no .structural
or logical connection, but all emanating from a per-
sonality whose presence dominates the page, and
whose eye is ever upon us. Without this vivid and
intimate sense of the man back of all, of a sane
and powerful .spirit sustaining ours, the piece would
be wild and inejhoate.

XI

The reader will be sure to demand of Whitman
ample compensation for the absence from his work
of those things which current poets give us in such
full measure. Whether or not the compensation is
ample, whether the music of his verse as of winds
and waves, the long, irregular dithyrainbie move-
ment, its lluid and tonic character, the vastness of
conception, the large, biblical .speech, the surging
cosmic emotion, the vivid personal presence as of
the living man looking into your eye or walking
by your side, - whether all these things, the re-
freshing quality as of " harsh salt spray " which the
poet Lanicr, found in the "Leaves," the electric
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